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Khopersk district. He was stopped by an outpost of a Red
.regiment, and two of the Red guards conducted Mm to the
pStaff headquarters. A staff officer questioned him long and
distrustfully, trying to make him contradict himself. Mishka
grew tired of answering such stupid questions as: " Who
,was chairman of your Revolutionary Committee?" and
" Why haven't you any documents?-"
" Don't try to tie me up, comrade," he protested. " The
cossacks didn't tie me up like this." He pulled up his shirt
and showed his side and belly pierced by the fork. He was
trying to think of something with which to impress the
officer, bat at that moment Stockman entered.
" You prodigal! You little devil!" Stockman shouted,
putting his arm round Mishka's back. " What are you cross-
examining him for, comrade ?" he turned to the officer.
" He's one of our own boys. Why didn't you send for me
or Kotliarov, and then there wouldn't have been any need
for questions. Come on, Mikhail. But how did you escape?
Tell me, how did you escape ? We'd struck you off the list
of the living. We thought you'd died the death of a hero."
Mishka remembered how he had been taken prisoner, his
failure to defend himself, his rifle left in the sledge, and
flushed painfully.